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I took some linen o\er to Madame Lubomirska's ne\vly opened maternity hospital on Pieracki Street E\en during the carnival of death \vhich accompanied the Uprising life surged onward Madame Lubomirska took care of a large number of young ^omen uho had come there foi childbirth She took me to the nursery and showed me the tiny tots lying there, mostly without shirts or diapers Many of the naked infants were cning
"Like little Jesus," Madame Lubomirska said, striking a deep note in my heart, "without even swaddling clothes.*
On ZIota Street I was caught in a large German air raid and was forced down into a shelter, despite my protests that as an officer of the Home Army I could go about my business in an air raid. The shelter at 7 Zlota Street was located m the basement of one of Warsaw's largest movie theatres* which had been taken over by the Germans for their exclusive use and renamed "Helgoland/* On the way down, it struck me that this was the first time in five years that I had entered a movie house. All the fflms shown in Warsaw throughout the occupation were German-made and dripping with propaganda favoring the Nazi way.
The **HelgolaBd" shelter was spacious and comfortably equipped. There were about a thousand people there, mostly "permanent residents" since the first day of the Uprising. I passed between tibe rows of chairs arranged as in a theatre and tried to listen to the buzzing voices when a woman hailed me by name. It was my cousin, Yadviga, whom I Bad not seen in years. We had newr been too friendly and her political convictions had estranged us even more. Yadviga was with her mother, her grandmother and her small son. She looked sharply at iay Home Army armband, at my uniform, and her eyes grew hard.
"So you're one of them, too,* she snapped. "One of